Mr. Charlie (Live 1972)

Grateful Dead

| take alittle powder
Takealittle salt
Put it in my shotgun
And | go wakin' outChuba, chuba, wooley, booley
Lookin'" high, lookin' low
Gonna scare you up and shoot you
'‘Cause Mr. Charlie told me sol won't even take your life
Won't even take alimb
Just unload my shotgun
And take alittle skinChuba, chuba, wooley, booley
Lookin'" high, lookin' low
Gonna scare you up and shoot you
'‘Cause Mr. Charlie told me soWell, you take a silver dollar
Takeasilver dime
Mix it up together
In some alligator wineAnd | can hear the drums
Voodoo al night long
Mr. Charlie tellin' me
| can't do nothin' wrongChuba, chuba, wooley, booley
Lookin' high, lookin' low
Gonna scare you up and shoot you
'Cause Mr. Charlie told me soDear Mr. Charlie told me
Thought you'd like to know
Giveyou alittle warning
Before | let you goChuba, chuba, wooley, booley
Lookin' high, lookin' low
Gonna scare you up and shoot you
‘Cause Mr. Charlie told me so
Gonna scare you up and shoot you
Mr. Charlie told me, Mr. Charlie told me so

Songwriters
MCKERNAN, RONALD CHARLES/HUNTER, ROBERT C.Published by
Lyrics A© Universal Music Publishing Group

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Grateful+Dead
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

